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A summertime Friday another alone day, no one to talk to but me
Nothing to do and nobody to do it with, nothing to see on TV
With the walls closing in I ran from my room to find me some new scenery
I sure wish I knew what I’m looking for, and I’m hoping that it will find me
Like maybe a little bit of heaven, to set me soul free.

I pointed my headlights straight into the darkness, but empty was all I could see
I drove through the evening searching for something or somewhere where I’d rather be.
There were lights up ahead flashing yellow and red on an arrow that spelled “The Starlight”
The sign said we’re open, the barbecue’s smoking, there’s music and dancing tonight
I don’t think The Starlight is heaven, but it’ll do fine tonight.

Got out of my car, walked straight to the bar, and I sat down and ordered a round
Music was playing, the dance floor was swaying but I had my troubles to drown
As I finished my beer a vision appeared I saw through the end of the glass
Her friends were all dancing, she sat alone glancing, our eyes met the very next pass
Can’t say if she is from heaven, but she’s in The Starlight tonight.

Instrumental Break

I walked up to her and I offered my hand and I asked her if she’d like to dance
She smiled demurely and then she said surely – she’d love to give it a chance
She held my hand lightly and I thought she might be an angel who’d come from afar
With my arm around her, we spun on the dance just like we were under a star
It seemed a bit more like heaven – right there- in The Starlight Bar.

We danced and we danced till the music was gone just like we were gliding on air
While we were in motion we both had the notion we were the only ones there
Two lonely people we wanted to keep all the feeling between us real tight
And we found our own piece of heaven 
In The Starlight tonight.

We danced and we danced till the music was gone just like we were gliding on air
While we were in motion we both had the notion that we were the only ones there
Two lonely people we wanted to keep all the feeling between us real tight
And we found our own piece of heaven in The Starlight tonight.
Oh, we found our own piece of heaven 
Heaven’s The Starlight tonight.
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